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Enter Trickwell ia a riding Habit, ana his three 

Companions, two in Liveries, the ther as @ 

running Footmar , | 


1 COMPANION, 


EAR Trickwel,, let us into this Device 
of thine, before we go any farther; 
prithee why are we thus equipt? Why 
art thou ſo fine, ſo ſpruce on the 
tudden, that a few: Days ago wert 
a Stranger to a clean Shirt? Why have 
: we lett our Jovial Companions in 
London, and taken this Trip to Finchly? What. have you 
any Deſien upon a Fortune? Take care Trickwell, you 
know Hanging and Marriage go by deſtiny. 
A 
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Tric. Prithee Peace, tis no ſuch matter. 

2 Com. Nay, don't be angry, Captain Regent, Princie 
pal! What ſhall I call thee? the noble Spark of Bounty, 
the Life-blood of Society, 

Tric. Call me your Fore-caſt, you Coxcombs ; when 
you come Drunk out of a Tavern, tis I muſt caſt your 
Plots into Form, *tis I muſt mannage the Trick, or 
I'd not give a Ruſh for the Proceeding ; I muſt ſtretch 


6 


my Wits upon the Tenters to maintain a Company of 
Villains —— whom 1 love in my very Heart and Con- 


ſcience. [ Embracing them. 


1 Com. A! ha! our little Fore-caſt. 

Tric. Hang you Dogs, you have bewitch'd me among 
you; I was a good modeſt young Lad, before I fell into 
your. villanous Company; my Uncle had then fome 
Hopes of me; I us'd to walk before him to Church eve- 
ry Sunday, never was Drunk, or ſwore an Oath: —— 
Now I'm quite altered, blown into Air; I ſwear faſter 
than a Fanatick will lie; fit up late, till it be early; 
drink, drunk, till I'm ſober; fink down dead in a Ta- 
vern, and riſe in a Bawdy-houſe; here's a good] y Tranſ- 
formation ; I live without Order, {wear without Num- 


ber, cheat without Mercy, and drink without Meaſure: - 
you can keep your Coun- 


but to our Buſineſs: 
tenance, Villains? —— but I was a Fool to ask that; for 
how ſhould they keep their Countenance that have loſt | 
their Credit? | | 

3 Com. I warrant you for bluſhing, Trickwell; we 
have left that fooliſh Modeſty off long ſince; tis of no 
uſe to Men of our Vocation. | 
Tric. Well, then; you all know the poſſibility of my 
Hereafter-Fortunc, and the Humour of my frolickſome 
Uncle, Sir Ant. Bounteous, whole Death makes all poſſible 
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to me; I ſhall bave all, when he has nothing; but now 
he has all, I can have nothing: 1 think one Mind runs 
thro' a Million of them; they can't abide to fee us mer 
ry all the while they are above-ground, and that make 
ſo many Sons laugh at their Fathers Funerals, I kno 
f | m 
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my Vacle has his Will in a Box; and has bequeath'd all 
to me — when he can carry nothing away with him; 
but ſtood I in need of poor Ten Pounds, now, by his 


e 


Good- will, I ſhould hang my ſelf c'er I ſhould get it : 
Then fince he has no Good-will to do me good as long 
as he lives, by my own Will I'll do my {elf good be- 
fore he dies: But now I arrive at my Purpoſe: _— 
You are not ignorant I'm ſure, you true and neceſſary 
Implements of Miſchief, firſt that my Uacle Sir An- 
thony Bounteous is a Knight of Thouſands, and that he 
keeps a Houſe like his Name, Bounteous, open for all 
Commers; thirdly and laſtly, that he ſtands much upon 
the Glory of his Compliments, and variety of Eutertain- 
ment, together with the Largeneſs of his Kitchen, the 
Longitude of his Buttery, and Fecundity of his Larder ; 
and thinks himſelf never happier tlan when ſome ſtiff 
Lord or great Counteſs alights to empty his Ditſhes : 
Theſe being well mixt together, may give my Project 
better Encouragement, — 

1 Com, O! I conceive you now! what, we are to go 
and live there for a Month or two? I like that, I have 
not been at a Feaſt a great while. 

Tric. No ſuch matter, you hungry Dolt: — My Un- 
cle has not ſeen me theſe three Years, and J am ſure 
he can't by his Allowance ſuſpect me in ſuch good 
Cloaths; for tho' he'll treat all Mankind, he hates to think 
any young Fellow ſhould live but by his Wits; and Faith 
I think it will be but Juſtice to practiſe upon him firſt, 
and let him ſee that I am Maſter of my Ar: Is ſhort, I 
intend to impoſe my felt upon him for a ftrange Lord, 
raſte the good Chear of his Houſe, commit a Rape upon 
his ſtrong Box, and take my Leave of him in the Morn» 
ing. 
* Com. Moſt generouſly reſoly'd. 

Tric. I have ordered the Oſtler at the Inn to keep 
our Horſes ready ſadled, for fear we ſhould be put to 
our Shifts —— that's the Houſe, take up the Portmantua 
and follow me, : —_— 
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SCENE Changes. 


Enter Sir Anthony Bounteous, and two Gentlemen. 


Sir Ant. Gentlemen *tis late indeed, and I am ſorry 
you can't ſtay all Night; but to Morrow I expect you 
to Dinner. | 

Gen. You may depend on us. 

Enter firſt Companion, 

1 Com. I cry your Worſhip heartily Mercy 

Sir Aut. How now! Linnen Stockings, and threeſcore 
Miles a Day? Whoſe Footman art thou? 

Com. Pray can your Worſhip tell me—— Oh, oh, oh 
if my Lord be come in yet? 

Sir Ant, Thy Lord! who is thy Lord? 

1 Com. My Lord Owemuch. Sir. 

Sir Ant. My Lord Owemuch! Oh, I have heard great 
Talk of that Lord. he has great Acquaiatance in the City; 
that Lord has been much tollow'd. 

1 Com. And is ſtill, Sir, he wants no Company when 
he's in London, he's Free of the Mercers, and none of 
*<m a!l dare croſs him, 

Sir Ant. No, if he did,-I wairant he wou'd turn over 
a new Leaf with 'em. 

Enter Trickwell and his Companions. 

1 Com. Here comes my Lord. . 

Trick. Footman. 

I Com. My Lord, 

Tric. Run ſwiftly with my humble Service to Sir 


Ex. Gent, 


Faſper Topewell; Vil ride and viſit him in the Morning, 


Exit 1 Companion.] That Courtly Form ſhou'd preſent to 
me the Mirrour ot Generoſity, Sir Anthony Bownteous, 
Sir Ant. Your Honour is moſt ſpaciouſly welcome. 
Tric. Forglve me, Sir, that being a Stranger both to 
your Houſe and you, I make my way, fo bold; but I 
4 rather upon your Kindneſs, than your Know- 
edge; only your bounteous Diſpoſition Fame has di- 
vulg'd, and it is to me yell known, 


Sir Anth. 
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Sir Ant. Nay, an your Lordſhip know my Diſpoſiti- 

on, you know me better than they that know my Per- 
fon, you are ſo much the more Welcome for that. 

Tric. Sir Aathony, you confound me with your agree- 


able Generoſity. 


N 


Sir Ant. Pray pardon me, it has long been my Ambi- 
+ tihn to have wiſh'd your Lordſhip, where your Lordſhip 
now is, 2 noble Gueſt in this unworthy Houle: But my 

Lord, I have a preſent Suite to you. 
Tric. To me! and you cou'd neer ſpeak of it at 3 
fitter time. 

Sir Ant. Your Lordſhip has been a Traveller? 

Tric. About five Years, Sir. 

Sir Ant. I have a Nephew, my Lord, and when I die 
I' do ſomething for him. I'll tell your Honour the worſt 
of him, a wild Lad he has been, | 
' Tvric. And ſo we have been all, Sir Anthony. | 
Sir Ant. So we have been all, indeed my Lord, 1 
thank your Lordſhip's Aſſiſtance; ſome comical Pranks 

he has been guilty of; but I'll warrant him an honeſt 
truſty Heart — 

Tric. And that's worth all. 

Sir Ant. And that's worth all indeed, my Lord, for he's 


like to have all when I die; his Chin has no more Prick- 
les on't than a Midwife's; there's great hope of his Wit 


his -Hair 1s ſo long a coming; ſhall I be bold to 
prefer this Ganimede to'hold a Plate under your Lord- 
ſhip's Glaſs? 

Tric. You wrong both his Worth and your Bounty, to 
call that Boldneſs; Sir, I have heard much good of that 


Gentleman. . 


Sir Ant. Nay he has a good Wit, my Lord; he has 
carry*d many things very cleverly: I'll ſhew your Lordſhip 
my Will, I keep it in an Outlandiſh Box; the young 
Rogue muſt have all: Faith and Troth, | love him dear- 
ly but he ſhall never find it as long as I live, 

Tric. Well, Sir, for your ſake, I'll reſerye a Place for 
him neareſt my Secrets. 3-8 


Sir Aut. 


—— 


—N—̃ ſ— — — ̃ — 2 — 
— . _— — A 
— > — . = 
* — 1 * — ww 


— 2. 
2 . ® 


0 The S Lr r. 


Sir Ant. I underſtand your good Lordſhip ; you'll make 


him your Secretary — Here, ſome Mulick——pive my 


Lord a taſte of his Welcome. 


Tric. Sir Anthony, no other Entertainment than a Bed 
to Night, and that as ſoon as you pleaſe, tis late, and I | 


am much indiſpos'd —— Nay, no Excule, you are in your | 


own Houſe, but I muſt command in this. - 


Sir Ant. | wou'd not by any Means be an Enemy to 


your Lordſhip's Health, for the World-—— Will your 
Lordſhip be pleas'd to walk in? [ Exeunt Omnes. 


SCENE Changes. 


Enter Sir Anthony, Trickwell, and his Companions. 


Sir Ant. I have brought your Lordſhip to a mean 
Lodging, but in good Faith you are heartily welcome; 


a hard Down bed, faith my Lord, poor Cambrick ſheets, 


and a Cloath of Tiſſue for a Canopy, the Curtains were 
wrought in Venice, with the Story of the Prodigal Son, 
in Silk and Gold, only the Swine are left out, my Lord, 
for fear of ſpoiling the Curtains, 

Tris, It was well prevented, Sir. | 

Sir Ant. A muſical Night to your Honour, filken Reſt, 
harmonious Slumbers, and amorous Dreams to your Ho— 
nour. 
* Tric. The like to kind Sir Anthony —— [ Exit Sir An- 
theny.] Come, come, the Diſguiſes—— Where are the 
Vizzards? x | 

3 Com In your Lordſhip's Portmantua. 

Tric Peace, Lieutenant. | 

3 Com. I had rather have War, Captain. 

[They pull Diſgniſes out of the Portmantua, and put 
them on. 

Tric. Come, we are properly equipp'd ; put on your 
Vizzards, and go down, and ſecure the Seryants, 
B [ Exit Companions. 
Now Uncle, you that hold me at hard Meat, and keep 
me at the Staff s- end, III fit you; all mult be mine, # 

an 


— 
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and his Will cenfeſs it: What I take then is but a 


borrowing of ſo much befere- hand; I'll pay him again 
when he dies. Exit. 
Enter two Companious, pulling in Roger as out of 
Bed. 


2 Com. Come, come Bumkin, don't make a Noiſe, 
I ſhall make a hole in your Paunch, and let your Pud- 


dings about the Room. 


Rog. O dear honeſt Gentlemen, I ſwear you make 
my Hair ſtand an end; dear Gentlemen let me alone, 
] am but a poor Servant, and have nothing to loſe, 
therefore pray don't rob me. 

3 Com. Bind him, bind him there clap this Gag 


in the Dog's Mouth — Now we'll carry him into the 
| Hall— | 


[ They gag him, bind him Neck and Heels, and carry 
him out. 


Enter Trickwell. 


Mithin.] Thieves, Thieves. 
Tric. Hark, they are at their Buſineſs-—— How now 


my Lacs? 


Enter two Companions, 


2 Com. All's ſure and fafe, on with your Vizzard, 
Sir, the Servants are al! bound. 

Tric. There's one Care paſt then; come follow me 
Lads, I'll lead you now to the point and top of all your 
Fortunes; yon Lodgings are my Uucle's, 

3 Com. Here's a Captain worth following. and a 
Wit worth a Man's love and admiring, Exeunt. 
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SCE N E Changes. 


Enter Trickwell, and Companions. leading in sir: 
Anthony. | 


dir Ant. O Gentlemen, and you be kind Gentlemen; 
what Countrymen are you ? 5 2 


1 Tric. Lincolnſhire Men, Sir. : 
. Vir Ant. I am glad of that Ifaith, 
TL Com. And why ſhould you be glad of that? 


ll; ir Ant. O, the honeſteſt Thieves of all come out of 
W Lincolnſhire, the kindeſt-natur'd Gentlemen; they'll rob 
* a Man with a Conſcience; they have a feeling of what 
; they go about, and will ſteal with Tears in their 
Ct Eyes; they are a very conſciencious fort of Thieves 
|} indeed. 
; Tric. Come, come, the Mony, the Mony, we come 
| for Mony, Sir. 
3; Sir Ant. O dear, Sir, you cou'd not come at a worſe 
| | time for it, I proteſt, I am at preſent very much out 
= of Caſh; I put all my Mony out the other Day; dear 
f Heart; good Gentlemen what ſhift ſhall I make for 
you, for I wou'd fain oblige you if I cou'd---Pray come 
again another time, and then III be provided for ; 
ou. 
1 7 Tric. Damn ye, Sir, your Mony. | k 
i | Sir Ant. O, not too loud; you are too ſhrill a Gen- |, 
| tleman, I have a Lord lies in my Houſe; I wou'd not | 
for the World my Lord ſhou'd be diſquieted. 
Tric Who, my Lord Owemuch! we have taken or- 
der with him, he lies bound in his Bed, and all his 
Followers. th 
Sir Aut. Who, my Lord bound! what, bound my . 
Lord! O dear, what did you mean to bind my Lord; „ 
why my Lord cou'd have lain in his Bed without m 
binding; you haye undone me, you need rob me no in 
| farther | E 


Tric, 
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Tric. Come, bind him, bind him. 
[They tye his Hands behind him, and rob him. 

Sir Ant. ls this your Court o' Equity? It's very hard 
that a Man ſhould be bound for his own Mony: Eut 
come, come bind me, I have been too liberal to 
Night: You have watch'd your Time, and a Pox feaſt 

ou. 
: Tric, Go, carry him down Stairs. 
[Exit Sir Anthony. 

' Diſpatch with him away —— 

ce} This wes bountecuſly done, I'faith; it came ſomewhat 
hard from him tho”, 


2 
r Ae Cat . 2 


* Enter firſt Companion. 


es What, is all ſure? 

' 1 Com, All's ſure, Captain. 
Tric. You know what follows now; one Villain 
c binds his Fellow; we muſt be all bound for our own 
f Securities, there's no dallying upon the Point; you 


ut conceive me, there's a Lord to be found bound in his 
AT Bed, and all his Followers; can you pick out that Lord 
or | now ? 

- 1 Com. Admirable Contriver. 


Tric. You never plot for your Safeties, ſo your Wants 
be but ſatisfy'd. i 

I Com. But if we bind one another, how ſhall the 
en- laſt be bound? 

not Tric. Pox on't! the Footman ſhall ſcape. 

1 Com. That's I, I thank you. 5 | 
Tric. The Footman of all other will be fuppos'd to 
his ſcape, for he comes in no Bed all Night, but lies in 
his Cloaths, to be be firſt ready in the Morning; and 
his Freedom will make the better for our Purpoſe; for 
we muſt have one to unbind the Knight, that we 
may have the Sport within our ſelves; — but Morn- 
ing is ſtoln upon us: I have another Trick to play my 
Uncle before I leave him quite; but this is no Place to 
| B | diſcover 
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ditcover in; I will carry on the Jeſt, that's certain, 
tho* I hazard my Wind. pipe; I'll either go like a Lord 
as I came, or be hang d like a Thief as Jam: That's | 
my Reſolution. ju [ Exemnt, | 


* Enter Sir Anthony with his Hands ty'd behind him. 
Sir Ant. So, with much ado, I have ſhaken off my 


Hempen-fetters, and have got my Legs at Liberty to 


look for my Servants—— Why Roger, Roger —— Where 


has this Country Dog hid himſelt ö Why Reger, 
Roger. 


Enter firſt Companion. 
1 Com. O, bleſs your good Worſhip, let me help 


you. 


Sir Aut. Ah! poor Fuotman, bow didſt thou ſcape 
this Maſlacre ? | 

1 Com, Evn by Miracle, Sir, and lying in my 
Clcaths. | | 

Sir Ant, I wou'd 1 had lain in my Cloaths too, ſo 
J had ſcap'd em; I cou'd but have riſen a Beggar 
then, and ſo I do now, till my Mony comes in: But 
nothing afflicts me ſo much as that the barbarous Vil- | 
la'ns ſhould commit a Violence upon my Lord: Ah, the 
binding of my Lord cuts me to the very Heart: So, | 
10, *tis well; 1 thank thee; run to thy Fellows, and 
undo them make baſte — —— 


Exit Companion. 
V hy Kager, Roger, Roger. | 
Roger rolls upon the Stage, gag d, and bound Neck 
and Heels. : | 

Rog. Au, au, au. : 
Sir Ant. Au, au — what Language is that? —— 
Pocr Fellow, I muſt help him. [ Unbinds him. 
Rog. O, Sir, my Jaws ake curſedly: One of the 
V here s. Birds propt ny Chaps open with a r 
one : 
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inſt the Wind, it would certainly have gat 


Head 
l like a 


down my Throat, and have blown me up 


Bladder; but, Sir, I hope you'll excuſe me, I heard 
l Four Worſhip roar out like a Bear, but I cou'd not 


ark you out an Anſwer; but I roll'd to you as ſoon 


as I cou'd.. 


ny | 


ro 


er, 


| grieves me more than all my Loſſes. 


Ip 


Sir Ant. Tis well, tis well —go, look after your 
Fellow-ſeryants, [Exit Roger. 


Ha, here comes my Lord. I proteſt I am aſham' to 
Tre 


Look my Lord in the Face. 
Euter Trick we!!. 
My Lord, a good Morning to you: Your Lord ſhip 


Tric. I thought you had been better belov'd, Sir Au- 
But I ſee you have Enemies and your Friends 


FE fare the worſe for em; I like your Talk much better 


ny 


ſo 


rar 
4 1 


than I like your Lodging, I n&er lay harder in a Bed at 
Downe; I have had a mad Night's Reſt on't— Can 
you gueſs what they ſhould be, Sir? 

Sir Ant, Lincolnſhire Men, my Lord. 

Tric. How! fie, fie, believe it not, Sir; they lay not 
far off, I warrant you. | 

Sir Ant, Think you ſo, my Lord? 

Tric. L be burnt if they did; they are fome that 
know -your Houte, and are acquaiated with- all the 
Conveniences, 

Sir Ant. This comes of keeping opea Houſe, my 
Lord; that makes fo many keep their Doors ſhut ar 
Dinner-time, | 

Tric. They were reſolute. Villains; I made my ſelf 


{known to em, told em who | was, gave em my 


honourable Word not to diſcloſe 'em; and think you 
the Slaves would truſt me upon my Word? - 
Sir Aut. They would not? 


B 2 


Tric , 
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Tric. No, I muſt pardon em; they rold me Lords | 
Promiſes were Mortal, and commonly die within an 
Hour after they are ſpoken: They were but Griſtles, | 
and not one amongſt a hundred come to any full | 
Growth; and therefore, tho' I were a Lord, I muſt | 
enter into Bond. | | 

Sir Ant, Inſupportable Raſcals. ; 

Tric. Troth, I'm afraid you far'd the worſe for my 
coming hither, 

Sr Amt. Ah my good Lord, your Lordſhip far d 
worſe I'm ſure. ; 

Tric. Pray pity not me, Sir. 

Sir Aut. Is not your Honour fore about the Brawn 
of your Arm? A Murrain take em, I feel it. 

Tric. About this place, Sir Anthony. 

Sir Ant. You feel as it were a Twing?, my Lord? ; 

Tric. You ſay right, a Twinge, Sir. 

Sir Aut. A Pox on em, 1 feel that Twinge too 
Bur, my Lord, don't you find a Kind of a tumi Nom. 
nels about your Wriſts? - 

Tric. You ſay true, Sir, 

Sir Aut. The reaſon of that is, my Lord, ths Pulſes 
had no play, | 

Tric. $0 I gueſt. | 

Sir Ant. A Miſchief on 'em, 1 feel that too. | 


| 


Enter firſs Companion. 
; 
Com. O, my Lord, my Lord, your Lordſhip 4 


loſt —— 
Sir Ant. What has his Lordſhip loſt? 
1 Com. Why, my Lord has loſt, my Lord has loft. 
Oh! dear —— 
Sir Ant. What has my Lord loſt? 
1 Com. Why, my Lord has loſt——the Lord know 


Fe 
Tric. Thou haſt loſt thy Senſes, Fellow —— What hay 


I loſt? Speak. 


1 Com. 


rds 
an 
Hes, 
full 
aſt | 


my 


Ser. 7 


1 Com, Why, my Lord, the Thieves have ſtola away 
the jewel that your Lordſhip gave a hundred Pounds 
for, to a circumcis'd Few two Months fince upon the 
Change, belides a bundred Pounds they have taken out 
of the Portmantua. 

Tick. Damn the Mony——the Jewel troubles me 
beyond Expreſſion. . 

Sir Ant. And me too my Lord, I'm a circumcis'd 

Few my ſelf if it don't; but pray, my Lord. don't be 


* Cconcern'd; the Loſs ſhall be no Loſs to your Lordſhip; 


it ſhan't be (aid, my Lord, you receiv'd any Prejudic: 
ia my Houle; be pleas'd to ſtep in, and I'll make good 


am- 


| 
| 
K 


om. 


your Lordſhip's Loſſee. 


Tric Upon my Soul, Sir Anthony —— 

Sir Ant. Upon my Soul, my Lord; now 1 have 
ſworn firſt; J have juſt the Sum of two hundred 
Guineas in Gold hid 11 2 pfivate Place. 

Tric. Well, Sir, I will accept of your Courteſie, but 
Fil take Horſe this Minute, and away for Loa don 28 
faſt as poſſible; perhaps I may recover my J:wel., by 
giving timely Information to the Goldimiths; for you 
mult know | put a greater Value upon it than its 
intrinſick Worth, which cant exceed a Hundred 
Pounds, : 

Sir Ant. My Lord, I am forry I can't have the 2. 
nour of your Lordihip's Company at Dinner to Day; 
but I'll not be any impediment to the Recovery of 
your Jewel, by ſoliciting your Stay any longer; if 
your Lordſhip will be pleas'd to follow me, I will 
preſent you with a {mall Parſe, that ſhall ballance your 
Loſſes; and then I'll ſee your Lordſhip on Horſe- back, 
and wiſh you good Succels, 

Tric. Dear Sir Anthony, J ſwear you make me 
bluſh —— 

Sir Ant. O, it is your Lordihip's, ſuper abundant 
Modeſty. Exeunt. 
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SCENE Change. 
4 | 


| Enter Sir Anthony and Servants. 


Sir Ant, Come, come, to Work, Cook, and let the 
Dinner be ready betimes; go, go, Man—— Maſter | 
Trufly, my good Steward, caſt an Eye into the Kitchin , 
and o'er-look the Knaves a little; every Fack has his 
Friend to Day; this Couſin and that Couſin puts in for 
2 Diſh of Meat; a Man knows not till he makes a Feaſt 
how many Varlets he feeds: Acquaintance ſwarm in 
every Corner like Flies at Bartholomewtide, that come up 
with the Drovers; I believe they ſmell my Kitchin ſe. © 
ven Miles about. Mr. Ymickſent, and his ſweet Bed- | 
tellow, you are very copiduſly welcome. 


Enter two Gentlemen and Ladies. 


Gen. Sir, here's a dear Friend of ours, we was 


bold to make bis way to your Table. 
Sir Ant, Thanks tor that Boldneſs; is this your 

Friend ? | 4 
1 Gen, It is, Sic, both my Wife's Friend and mine, 

Sir. . | ; 

Sir Ant. Why then compendioully, Sir, you are | 

welcome. 

| 2 Gent. I thank you, Sir. 


Enter ſeveral Gentlemen and Ladies. 


Sir Ant. Ha; here's more of my kind Gueſts; Gentle- 
men and Ladies, you are infinitely welcome: You do 
my Birth-day Honour. I have ſeen four and fifty of 
theſe Days, bleſs my old Heart! but never ſaw ſo much 
good Company before; — But Gentlemen and Ladies, 
vill you be pleas'd to walk into the Hall, ay 

go 
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2 ire, and you ſhall have my ſweet Company in- 


antly. [ Ex, Gent. and Ladies. 
Enter a Servant. 
\s How now! what News bringſt thou, ſtumbling in? 
2 Serv. There are certain Players without, and deſire 
n to know if they may have leave to act before your 
is Worſhip. 


Sir Ant. Players! by the Maſs they are welcome; 
& _ they'll grace my Entertainment well; but for certain 
Players, there thou lyeſt for they were never more un- 
certain; now here, now there, and by and by neither 
here nor there——Go, Sirrah, call em in. 

| 2 [Exit Servant. 
How fitly the Whoreſons\come upon the Feaſt ——] 
was wiſhing for them but now. 


Enter Trickwell like a ftroling Player. 


Oh, welcome, welcome my Friend. 
Dic. The Month of May delights not in her Flowers 
: More than we joy in that ſweet Sight of yours. 

Sir Ant. Very good ſtroling Verſes, o'my Word, 
and well acted. | perceive you are the beſt Actor. 

Tric. I generally have the greateſt Share, Sir. 

Sir Ant, And whoſe Men are you, I pray? 

Tric. We ſerve my Lord Ovemuch, Sir, we travel 
by his Patent. 

Sir Ant. My Lord Owemuch ! by my Troth the wel- 
com'ſt Men alive. You are welcome, faith you are; 
give me your Hand, I am very much oblig'd to that 
honourable Gentleman: Why my Lord lay at my Houſe 
laſt Night, and ſuffered very much by the Robbery ; but 
he was very little concern'd; he's a very honourable 
Gentleman; really he took all very quietly, and went 
away chearfully; for my Part, I never ſaw a Man of 
Honour bear things brayelyer away —— Serve my Long 
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Owemuch! You are more than ordinarily welcome for 
his Sake; but where is the reſt of your Company? 

Tric. They are all in the Pantry; the Men all' 
walk d a- foot, but the Ladies came in the Waggon. 

Sir Ant, Well, we'll have a ſhort Play before Din- 
ner, to paſs away the time, and entertain my good 
Company; but I like a Play that has a Politician it it; 
can you play a Politician well ? 
Tric. I make a ſhift ſometimes, 4 

Sir Ait. Very good; ay, you look like a curning Cuf 
that knew how to carry on a good Deſign; but let the 
Play be ſhort, and very Comical, for I love to 


laugh heartily. 
Tric. I warrant you, Sir, well divert the Com- 


: 


ny. 
7.9% Aut. Well, but what is the Name of the Play? 

Tic. The Slip. | ET | 

Sir Ant. The Slip ' by my trotha pretty Name, anda | 
glib one too; well, go and lip into it, as faſt as vou 
can. | | 

Tric. But I have a Requeſt to make to your Wor- 
ſhip; we cou'd do all to the Life of Action, Sir, both | 
for the Credit of your Worſhip's Houſe, and the Grace 
of the Comedy, but for the want of ſome Properties, 
for which 1 beg your Worſhip's Aſſiſtance. 

Sir Ant. Why with all my Heart ; what is it you 
want? ſpeak. | 

Tric. I want a Gold Chain for a Juſtice. 

Sir Ant. Oh! you ſhall have mine Here, will 
this ſeri your Turn? [ Gives him the Chain, 
Tric. Excellently well, Sir, 

Sir Ant. It you want any thing elſe you may have 


it. 
Tric. We ſhou'd uſe a Ring with a Stone in it. 


Sir Ant. Od I loſt a Couple laſt Night, worth a hun- 
dred Pounds; but 1 won't baulk the Comedy for want 


of a Ring; perhaps there may lye a very good Jeſt = 
| unt 


* 
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that Vfaith here, here, take this [Gives him a 
Diamond Ring.) Do you want any thing elſe? 

Tric. © Dear 1 had like to have forgot, we want a 
Watch too. | 

Sir Ant. Whoop! a Watch too? here, here take 
mine, but take care you don't hinder the Motion 
oO! it. | 

Tric. No, Sir, I give you my Word the Watch 


Nall go. 


Sir Ant. Well, have you all you want ? 

Tric. Yes, Sir, we have enough. 

Sir Ant. Egad I'm glad to hear that; well go, and 
begin the Play now as faſt as you can. ¶ Exit Sir Ant; 

Tric. I will, Sir — Faith 1 have a great Inclina- 
tion to ſtay and ſpealc a Prologue; for it 1s not fair to 
go away and {peak never 2 Word My Uncle has 


yon me three Shares, ard J ought to do ſomething 
1 em. [ Exit. 


SCENE Chunge., 
Enter Sir Anthony, Gentlemen and Ladies, 


Sir Ant. Come, fit down Gentlemen and Ladics, the 
Players will be ready preſently. 

Gent. How many Players be there? 

Sir Ant, Five, five nimble Comedians ; proper A- 
ctors I warrant em. 

Gent, Whoſe Servants are they pray? 

Sir Ant. © there's their Credit; they ſerve an ho- 
norable Gentleman; my Lord Owemuch. 
Gent. My Lord Owemuch! he was in Ireland late- 

? 
” Sip Ant, Oh, you ne'er knew any of the Name but 
were preat Trayellers. 

Gent. But what is this Comedy call'd ? 

Sir Ant. Marry, Sir, it is call'd the Sip; and here 
the Prologue begins to flip in upon us, 

Euter 
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Enter Trickwell. 


Trick. 2 K fing of wandring Knights, what them 
tide, 
Who neither in one Place, or one Shape abide : 
They are here now, and anon, no Scouts can catca 
em; 
Being every Man well hors'd like a bold Beach- man: 
The Play which we preſent, no Fault ſhall meet 
But one; you'll ſay *cis ſhort; I'll ſay 'tis ſweet. 
*Tis given much to dumb Show, which ſome praiſe ; 
And like the Term, delights much in Delays ; 
But to conclude, and give the Name her due, 
The Play being call'd the S/ip — t vaniſh too, [Ex 
xit. 
Sir Ant. He Claps his Hands.) Excellently well 
acted, and a nimble Conceit. | 
Gent Tho Prologue is pretty I'faith, and went off 
well. . | 
Sir Ant. I, that's the Grace of all, when they go 
away well; Ha, ha, ha, by my Troth, if | were a young 
Woman now, I ſhould fl in Love with that Player, and 
ſend for him to Supper to Night —— But way does 
not the Play begin, methinks they are very long. 
Gent, You muit bear a little, they are not yet 
ready, 
Enter Trickwell, 


Trick, A Pox of ſuch Fortune ! the Plots betray'd ! 


all will come out — yonder they come, taken 


upon Suſpicion, I was accurſt to hold Society with 
ſuch Coxcombs — what's to be done ?-— 8 death, it 
Im taken, | ſhall certainly be hang'd----happily thought 
upon, the Chain ; Inyention ſtick ro me this once, and 
fail me ever hereafter. aye 
Puts the Chain round his Neck u- then Walks about the 
Stage, 


N 


Sir 


. 
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Sir Ant, Why, where be theſe Players? —— O, are 

you come? Troth tis c'en time, I was ſending for 
ob. 

: Gent. How moodily he walks, what plays he tro'? 

Sir Ant. A Juſtice upon my Credit; I know by 
the Chain there. | 

Tric. O! unfortunate Juſtice! —— 

Sir Ant. Ha, ha, ha, I told you ſo. 


Vic. In thy Relations unfortunate ; here comes thy 
ſhameleſs Nephew now upon Suſpicion, brought by a 


Conſtable before thee; his vile 4ſlociates with him, but 
he ſo diſguiſed, that none can know him but my ſelf- 
Twice have J already ſet him free from the Hands of 


- Juſtice, and for his Sake his lewd Companions; my 


Conſcience can permit but one wink more. 
Sir Ant. So, ſo, we ſhall take Juſtice winking. 
Tric. For this time I have thought of the Means to 
work their Freedom, tho' hazarding my ſelf; for 
ſhou'd the Law ſeize on him, it would blemiſh much 
my Name. — No, Fl] rather lean to Danger than to 
Shame. . 
Sir Ant. A very pretty Juſtice truly. _— 


4 


Enter a Conſtable, with Trickwell's three Compani- 
ons in their own Cloaths, as Priſoners. 


Con. Thank you, thank you, Neighbours, let me 
alone with 'em nov. 
| Tric, How now ! Conſtable! what News with 
thee? 

Con. May it pleaſe your Worſhip, here are three ve- 
ry auſpicious Fellows — [ To Sir Anr. 

Sir Ant, To me! Puh! —— turn to the Juſtice, you 
Whoreſon Hobby-horſe —— This is ſome new Play- 
er —— They always put the Fools to play the Con- 
ſtables Parte. 

Tric. What's the Matter, Conſtable, what's the 


Matter? 
Con. 
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Con. I have nothing to fay to your Worſhip— 
they were all riding a Horſe back, an pleaſe your 
Worſhip----- To Sir Ant. 
1 Sir Ant. Yet again! A Pox of all Aſſes, ſpeak to 

im, 

Con. The Oſtler told me that they were all unſtable 
Fellows. 

Tric. Why ſure the Fellow's drunk. | 

1 Com. We found that Weakneſs in him long ago, 
Sir. Your Worſhip muſt bear with him, the Man is 
much o'erſeen ; only in Reſpect to his Office we obey d 
him, both to appear conformable to Law and clear off 
all Offence; for I proteſt he found us but a Horſe-back. | 

Tric. He did not? ; : 

1 Com. That's all, and all he can lay to us. 

Con. Why, what, were not you all riding away 
then? | 3 

1 Com. Being a Horſe-back, that muſt needs fol- 
low. | 

Tric. Why true, Sir. | 

Sir Ant. Well faid, Juſtice; he helps his Kinſman 
well. 

Tric. Why, Sirrah, do you uſe to bring Gentlemen 
before me for riding away? would you have had 
em ſtood ſtill when they were a Horſe-back, Sit- 
rah? I'll make an excellent Example of you, for all 
drunken Conſtables, how they abuſe Juſtice—— Here, 
bind him, bind him, I ſay. N 

Con. How, bind me, for what? what is the Man 
mad, I trow ? | 

Tric. Bind him, I fay; I'll aſſiſt you. 

* [They bind the Conſtable. 

Con. Help, help :-----Thieves, Thieves 

Tric. A Gag will help all this — Keep leſs Noiſe, 
you Knave. 

Con. Help, help; I command you all in the King's 
Name to reſcue the Conitable. 
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[They gag him. 


Tric. 
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Tric. So I haye fſay'd you all from hanging this 
time, but i you are taken again you deſerve it. 

Sir Ant. By my Troth and fo they do. 

Tric. You may ride — now —[T'll ſee you 
too take Horſe, for I have nothing elſe to do. 

Con. Au. au, au, Ex. Tric. and Companions. 

Sir Ant. By my troth this is the maddeſt Piece of 
Juſtice that ever was committed. 

Gent I'll be ſworn for the Madneſs of it, 

Sir Ant. 1 am deceived if this prove not a merry Co- 
medy, and a witty one too: You'll all laugh heartily | 


by and by, 1 warrant you. 


Gent. Alas, poor Conſtable, his' Mouth's open and 
never a wiſe Word. 

Sir Ant. Faith he ſpeaks e en as many now as he has 
done; he ſeems wiſeſt when he gapes and fays no- 
thing — He turns and tells his Tale to me-like an Aſs. 
Why, what have I to do with their riding away? Nay, 
thou art well enough ſery'd, i' faith. 

Gent. But what follows all this while? methinks 
fomebody ſhou'd paſs by and pity the poor Conſtable. 

Sir Ant. No, hang him, hang him; he does not de- 
ſerve to be pityed, he's the worſt Actor that ever 1 
ſaw——Go, Sirrah, ſtep in, I think they have forgot 
je me ppc call the Knayes in; they are in a Wood, 1 
* . , 


Con. I, I, I. 
Gent. Hark, the Conftable ſays I, they are in a Wood 
he thinks long ot the time, —— We 


[ Exit Servans. 


Enter à Servant. 


Sir Ant, How now, when come they? 


Serv. An pleaſe your Worſhip, there” 
3 7 p ere's not one of 


Sir Ant, How! what fays the Fellow 
8 Serv, 
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Serv. Neither Horſe nor Man, 
Sir Ant. Body of me thou lyeſt. 
Serv. Not a Hair of either, Sir. 
Gent. How now, Sir ? 9525 
Sir Ant. I am cheated and cfeated —— Unpag that 8 

Raſcal; III hang him for his Companions, I'll make 
him bring them out. 1 
im. 


Con. Did not I tell your Worſhip al Am That 
I brought them before your Worſhip for diſpected Per- 
fons; ſtay'd them at Town's end upon Warning given; 
made Signs that my very Jaw-bone akes; and your 
Worſhip would not hear me, but told me I was an Aſs 
and like your Worſhip, and ſaving your Worſhip's Pre. 
ſence laught at me. _ 

Sir Ant. Why, art not thou the Conſtable in the Co- 
medy . | 

Con In the Commondy ! No, no, I'm the Conſtable 
in the Cornmonwealth, 

Sir Ant. Tam gull d, i faith, I am gull'd: When was 
you choſe ? \ 

Con. On Thurſday laft, Sir. 

Sir Ant. A pox on't, that was the Reaſon I did not 
know thee-----I am finely cheated I begin to ſmell 
a Rat: My Lord Owemuch his Players! upon Conſide- 
ration, egad I wiſh they were not my Lord Owemmch 
bis Thieves that robb d melaſt Night: Faith, I believe my 
Lord is not a much honeſter Man than his Servants- --- 
But cheer up, Sir Anthony, don't loſe thy good Tem- 
per with thy Mony; it may one Day ferve to hang the 
Rogues. 

Gent. 1 never knew ſuch a Trick in my Life. 
Sir Ant. Gentlemen, I ſhall intreac one Favour of you. 
Gent What is it, Sir? 
Sir Ant. Not to laugh at me ſeven Years hence. 
Gent. We ſhould betray and laugh at our own Folly 
then, for none here but were deceivel. . 
Sir Ant. 


The SL 1 ye, 27 
d And. Faith that's ſome Comfort yet, ha, ha, ha, it 
was cleverly carried onz troth I commend their Wits; 
to make us Aſſes before our Faces, while we fat fill 
and laugh'd at one another----- Well, notwithſtanding 
my Loſſes, we'll be very merry; this is my Birth-day, 


No Melancholly Looks this Cheat ſhall breed; 
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